BY ORDER  OF THE  SHAH

hot-headed young man went to a death he welcomed.
Thus the Old One was spared the depressing sight of their
return, perhaps jaded and disillusioned, to what rapidly
became a full house.

A Crusader, with a small band of men, finding himself
at the Eagle's Nest, once tried to wean Hassan from the
error of his ways. The conversation turned to the subject
of discipline, the Crusader boasting that his men would
follow him anywhere. Had they not already accompanied
him on a tedious journey all the way from England?
Could Hassan command such loyalty? The Old One
said not a word. Beckoning a Disciple, he signalled him
to jump over the precipice before them. Without a
moment's hesitation, the youth stepped into eternity.

Hassan did not practise what he preached. At the ripe
age of ninety he died peacefully in his bed, an end far
removed from the violent deaths of his flock. For thirty-
five years he never quitted Alamut, and only twice left his
chamber. He beheaded two of his sons, one of them
because the boy was fond of the bottle.

A leader of the sect at Isfahan attracted a large following
by unorthodox methods. People flocked to his banner
partly because those who did not mysteriously disappeared
in their hundreds. It took a woman to discover what
happened. She heard groans coming from a house, where
she found dozens of victims, some dead, some still alive;
crucified, tortured, blind.

The end was as tragic as the reign. So many kings
and nobles succumbed to the ambition of the House of
Hassan, and to the ever-increasing tribute exacted, that
the rulers of Persia called upon Hulagu and his Tartar
hordes to rid the land of the battening nuisance. Laying
the surrounding country bare, they besieged the Eagle's
Nest. The seventh Grand Master and his only son held
out for three years.

The sect struggled on for some years more.    At the end
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